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A Dead Man's Empire
Revelations of An

Ambassador-at-Larg- e

Transcribed by H. M. Egbert from the private papers of
a Englishman who for a time wot an unofficlaldiplomat
a the moat aecret service of the British Government.

(Copyright. I5XS, by W. O. Chapman.)

The life of Emperor Franz Josef of
Austria-Hungar- has always seemed
to me like one ot those representa-
tions ot the Greek dramatists. In
which the hero, pursed by an aveng-
ing fate, struggles in rain against a
tragic destiny that leares him. In the
end. utterly bereft ot all that life has
held dear for him.

Nerer has a monarch suffered so
many blows from fortune. Called to
the throne at eighteen. It was his fate
to lose his Italian provinces, to suffer
defeat from France and then from
Prussia, to see Hungary become

His son. Prince Rudolf,
died by his own hand under circum-
stances of the utmost pathos: his
queen. Empress Elisabeth, fell the tIc--

tlm ot an assassins dagger; his heir
nnd nephew. Archduke John, resigned
bis inheritance and disappeared; yet
tats had still in stcre for him the mur-

der of Sarajevo, war, and its ensuing
miseries.

in my capacity as private and conf-
idential emissary for the British gov-

ernment, with a commission to deter-
mine what forces were making for
war In Europe, I hart fixed my head-

quarters in Vienna, the plvot-caplta- l

ot European politics. Although my
mission was not generally suspected.
or, rather, because of this, 1 was in
close touch with political affairs and
men.

I was returning to Vienna after a
short trip home to England when my
carriage was Invaded, about ten in the
evening, somewhere beyond the Swiss
frontier, by a man whom I knew very
well Indeed, escorting a woman whom

I had never seen before.
It was evident that they had taken

the adjoining sleeping section, and
had Inadvertently entered mine at the
Mttle station. A few words of explan-
ation, and I had stepped into the cor-

ridor and shown them to their quar-

ters. The man had not recognized
me, but the sight of his face, which I

could not possibly have mistaken, for
reasons connected with a bygone ex-

perience when I was an attache at Vi-

enna, aroused in me the utmost aston-

ishment and keenest curiosity For
I knew him perfectly well as being the
missing archduke and heir to the
throne, who, when ha resigned his
rank and inheritance, bad sailed on a
tramp ship as Johann Orth, able sea-

man, to find his grave, as everybody
believed, in the depths of the Sargasso
sea.

The story of Johann Orth Is common
property. It is also known that per-

sons have asseverated, from time to
time, that they had met the archduke
In distant parts of the world; but no-

body of responsibility had ever be-

lieved the tale. I had not
The man was so like his cousin.

Archduke Franz Ferdinand, and
that, but for the experience

to which I have referred. I should
have mistaken him for the heir appar-

ent himself. What was he doing here?
Who was his companion?

As I stood at the door of my sec-

tion the man opened the door of his
and stepped Into the corridor. Ho

saw me, stared at me, and suddenly
grasped me by the shoulders and
dragged me Into my compartment end
ahut the door behind him. Then he
thrust out a huge, sunburned,

hand, and gripped mine with
the clasp cf a steel vise.

"Well met!" he shouted, calling me
! name. "I could not have had a
more fortunate encounter. Vou know
me, eh? Ton are ambassador at V-

ienna now? Never mind! You will

vouch for mo In case my uncle has
grown nearsighted? Tou will stand
by me, as an old friend ought to?"

I did not know what answer to re-

turn to this outburst. The man's ap-

pearance was that of one who had
been on a protracted debauch, and yet
there was no smell of alcohol upon his
breath. And soon I began to realize
that It was excitement and apprehen-io- n

that Rave him his wild appear-

ance, not liquor.
He poured out a story In a flood of

words that left me gasping. And I

had cot the least doubt of him at any

time.
He had escaped from the wrecked

ship In one of the boats and landed
on the shore of Brazil. In that coun-

try he had become a successful coffee

planter and none of his neighbors had
guessed his Identity. But to one who

bad lived so full a life the monotony
became unendurable. Under various
names be had traveled witn nis wiie
la many countries of the world, occa-

sionally recognized and challenged,
but always managing to conceal his
Identity, nntll the year 1912 found him
ranching in California. There the
woman for whose sake he had sacri-

ficed his rank bad died.
He had married again, an ambitions

woman who somehow discovered the
secret of his birth. She bad urged
tlm to return to Austria and regain
his rank and Inheritance. Her pleas
had fired him until his resolution
came as great as hers. And so they
bad started together on the maddest
and cost Impracticable quest that was
ever undertaken.

As he ended tls story els ws were

blazing, and he smote his clenched
fist Into the palm ot his hand.

"And now I am going back." he
cried, "and I shall force my uncle to
acknowledge me as his heir. If be
refuses I shall rally to myself a party
in the state and seize the govern-
ment I have abandoned my rights
too long. I know the world cow, I
know the fallacy of such a sacrifice
as mine has been; above all, 1 know
what Austria needs "

He wanted me to accompany him
into the Schoenbrunn palace and
Touch for him to the aged emperor,
eTen though I explained to him that
I had no longer any official standing.
It was cot until we were within an
hour's run ot Vienna, after a session
which had lasted till dawn, that I suc
ceeded in getting him to listen to rea
son. Often uunng our tarn nis uo
had come silently to the door and
listened to us, but she had never
spoken.

The archduke bad assumed the name
of Von Behring. and It was by this
that I addressed him.

"I will do my best to gain you a
bearing." I said, reluctantly, because
I did not wish to be mixed up with the
business. "But this only on condition
that you follow my instructions. You
must take lodgings In Vienna and
wait till you hear from me "

"I can trust nobody!" be cried wild-

ly. "Suppose you betray me!"
That is, of course, a possibility to

be reckoned with." I answered, with a
touch of Irony which missed Its mark.
"But consider, Hefr von Behring, that
If you appear at the palace gates and
demand an audience you will certainly
be treated as a madman. And even
If you succeed in convincing anyone
that you are really the man you claim
to be. you will only brlns down upon
yourself lifelong confinement or as-

sassination."
He gaped at me. He had known

little of the internal politics of Aus-

tria, which was. in fact In one of
those crises that can only be solved
by death or organic reconstruction
through war.

The Archduke Franz Ferdinand,
heir to the throne, and tho only g

statesman in Austria-Hungary- ,

seeing that the dual monarchy was
disintegrating, had planned to convert
It into a triple monarchy, by the In
clusion of a vast Slav confederation,
including Bosnia, Croatia and Servla.
In this plan he was assisted by his
talented w ife, formerly Sophie Chotek.
a now duchess of Ho-

henberg. The marriage was a mor-

ganatic one, the archduke had been
forced to withdraw all claim to bis
children's succession, and his wife was
bitterly bated by the ladles of ancient
family and the court clique that had
the aged emperor's ear and was bent
on destroying the ele-

ment Instead of utilizing it as a prop
for the empire.

This clique consisted of the old
nobility, of Count Forgsch of the for-

eign office. Prince Montenuovo, the
court chamberlain and his aide. Count
Paar; Baron Rauch, ban of Croatia,
and ethers a long list and a powerful
one, and bent on thwarting the arch-
duke's statesmanlike scheme by all
possible means, not the least potent
of which was the antagonism which
the court ladles felt toward bis wife.
They could never forgive plain Sophie
Chctek for having risen to be tbe wife
of tho t, and In spite of
tho morganatic nature of the mar-

riage, undoubtedly the future queen
of Austria-Hungar-

"You see, my friend." I said, when
I had set out the situation, "your re-

appearance on the scene will not be
the simple matter that you antici-
pate."

"No," said the woman at the door,
speaking for the first flat.

Her voice seemed to arouse the
archduke from a reverie. Suddenly
he pulled from his finger a gold ring,
set with a splendid emerald.

"My friend," he said to me, "I shall
do as you advise. Then take this
ring and deliver It, with my address,
to my cousin. Archduke Franz
Ferdinand. When we were young men
we exchanged rings and agreed that
either should come Immediately to the
other's aid when the ring was shown
him."

A little later we ran Into Vienna.
Having seen my strange companion
and his wife comfortably housed In de
cent, but not sumptuous, .quarters,
went to my own lodgings, where
found an Invitation signed by Prince
Montenuovo, requesting my presence
at a reception to be giTcn that eve-

ning at the palace.
That simplified matters. Undoubt-

edly the archduke would be there, and
I should have the opportunity ot de-

livering the ring to him. Still. I did
cot like being mixed up la this busi-

ness. I would have evaded It by acy
legitimate means, though I was inter-
ested In the unique situation. It Is
cot often that a dead heir comes back
to oust bis successor.

The reception was one of those
grand affairs of ceremony In which
the Austrian court delights. His
majesty appeared for a few moments,
walking among the guests to exchange
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a tew words with the notables. I could
not restrain a sense ot Intense pity
to see that venerable figure, bowed
with years and sorrows, upon whose
shoulders rested so great a care, who
knew that his death must be the sig-
nal for the break'-u- p ot his vast realm.
When he had withdrawn a buzz ot
:ccversatlon arose, and I found my-

self accosted by a little friend of mine,
one ot the court ladles whose name
I need not give. Suffice it that I had
reason to know I could trust her. and
she to confide in me.

She was deeply agitated, she held
my arm tightly, and her eyes were
fixed upon the end of the room.

Following her glance as a sudden
cessation of talk became manifest I
saw the heir apparent making his
ceremonial Journey about the great
salon, while the guests drew up along
the walls. Upon the archduke's arm
his wife, the duchess of Hohenberg,
had placed her hand, and they were
making the tour together.

There was no mistaking the signifi-
cance of that action. It was a chal-
lenge to the world, a defiance of all
morganatic restrictions. The heir ap-
parent was claiming the equality ot
his wife. None dared defy him with-
in those walls. Yet I saw looks of
murderous hatred is the eyes of the
gracdes dames as they curtsied low
before the couple. I saw Princess
Llcbtenberg, whose family antedates
that of the emperor himself, glare dag-
gers at the duchess and hesitate be- -

I tore bending her knees. And as they

craned forward, the faces distorted by
scrawls of malignity. Then we, too.
had paid our duty, and the archduke
and the duchess had passed on.

It was easy to see that trouble had
been brewing in Vienna since my de-
parture, three weeks before.

Then I was astonished to see tears
in my companion's eyes. She sobbed
convulsively and pulled me a little
apart from the throng; she was so agi-

tated that she could hardly find words
to express herself.

"They are going to die!" she gasped
at length.

"What! The archduke and?"
"I tell you they will not live out the

week." she answered.
"But have they not been warned?"

I asked. "The police "
She shrugged her shoulders. "Who

are tbe police, that they should dare
oppose we en- -
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power?" she answered. "The
know yes, mein herr. They will sup-

ply the murderer. And even his name
Is known."

"Impossible!" I cried "The arch-
duke must be warned."

"He been warned by anonymous
letters," replied the little
"But whether h has received them
or not, who can say? How can one
tell him that has decreed his
death? Where all know, knows.
Only someone apart from court life
can tell his highness."

"But bow can I such gossip
to him with uo I asked. I
did not more than half believe the
story. Such tales are always flitting
through Viennese society. 'I went
away abruptly, conscious of the
resentful, anxious look on the little
woman's face. Even then It did not
occur to me that she had been mak-

ing a supreme appeal to me, as the
only one who could

Later In evening I sent a re
quest by one of the chamberlains for
an interview with the archduke. The
guests were ttitnnlng out; the recep-
tion had settled down Into a few rub-

bers of bridge, varied by to the
supper tables, where cham-

pagne and sandwiches were served.
The archduke came out at once, looked
at my card at me. and thee, to
my remembered me. For. In
fact, the experience to which I have
referred, in I gained the friend-
ship ot his cousin, involved him-

self at well-H- e

greeted me very warmly and
asked how he could serve me. In an-

swer I tendered him the ring.
He started back like a man struck

by a bullet I then explained, as con-

cisely as possible, that I cad been re--

quested to deliver It by a traveling
companion, whom I thought I had rec-
ognized.

His highness, when he had recov
ered hla did not main-
tain the pretense. He seized me by
the arm as my little friend had done.

"I always knew my cousin was
alive." he said. "I have never doubt-
ed the rumors that reached our ears
from time to time. If he bad died
he would have sent the ring to me on
his deathbed. Poor His
manner changed, and he continued in
a tone ot the utmost gravity. "Mr.
X , never during the past ten
years has there been a single moment
when my wife and I would not most
gladly have abdicated our rank and
gone out Into the world as my cousin
did. to live like free men and women.
Never a moment! And I would give
everything in the world It only my
cousin could resume his Inheritance
and let us sink Into obscurity

He turned away, overcome by emo
tion. Then he came toward me again
and my hands in his.

"A thousand thanks for your discre-
tion, my friend!" he cried. "I shall
never forget It. And cow I must see
my cousin at once. I leave for the
South early tomorrow. I cannot leave
the palace. Can you bring him to me?"

As I left the small salon in which I
had bad audience with the archduke a
figure moved swiftly away from the
entrance, which was a small open
space hung with curtains and having
no door. The man seemed anxious
is Tc!d z:c I thc""ht I rcorsl?d
Count Paar, the court chamberlain's
aide. However, I was satisfied that
he could not have overheard our con-

versation. I took a hack at the pal-

ace entrance, and was soon at Von
Bearing's lodgings.

The sleepy porter admitted me, and
five minutes later Von Behring and his
wife, who had dressed hurriedly, came
Into the living room.

In a few words I explained the situ-

ation, and the pair accompanied me
below, where the hack waited. As I
helped Madame Von Behring In I saw
a mar. lurking In the shadows across
the street The light from a street
lamp fell on his face. I I
recognized htm as a certain Macchlo,
a stool pigeon of the and my
heart sank for a moment We were
certainly watched However, I said
nothing; we drove off, and, fifteen

'to the wishes of the cabal in minutes later, were at the east
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trance, where an officer stepped for-
ward, peered Into our faces, and con-
ducted us within the palace.

He led us along many passages, up
a flight of stairs, and into an audi-
ence room. Bidding me wait there
with madame, he conducted Von Beh-
ring into an Inner room. We two
waited perhaps half an hour In si-

lence, until the door opened and three
figures emerged.

Two were the archdukes; the other
was the emperor himself, leaning upon
the arm of Franz Ferdinand.

Von Behring, evidently greatly
moved, beckoned to his wife, and the
two stood beside the aged ruler In a
window embrasure, and engaged In
earnest conversation, carried on In
low tones which were quite inaudible
to me. I noticed that at times the
emperor seemed uncertain, he peered
and blinked Into Von Behrlngs face;
and once, after such a scrutiny, pro-
longed for nearly a minute, he sud-
denly folded him in bis arms and
kissed him on either cheek.

It was a strange and dramatic scene
In the embrasure of the window, and I
watched in fascination until Arch-
duke Fran- - Ferdinand came up to me.

"Mr. X ," he began, "there is no
man whom I can trust with as full a
faith as I can you. I have proved
you In the past, and, whatever may
be the cause of your presence In Vien-
na, I feel that I can do so now. You
understand, better than anyone out-
side the court, what our position Is.''
He lowered his voice. "His majesty,"
be said, "Is amenable to the Imme-
diate Influence you understand? The
man who speaks last has his ear."

"Franz!" called the emperor's trem-
ulous voice, "come here a moment Do
you know, I am getting so old, 1 can

not remember which of you two
nephews of mine is to succeed me.
My nephew John tells mo that he has
been away a long time, and I cannot
remember having seen him for some
weeks."

"Ilia majesty forgets at times," re-

sumed the archduke. "He will readily
accept my cousin In my place. 1 hope
that his advisers will fall in with the
scheme, for acy man except myself
must be a relief to tbem in their de-

signs. Well, I have talked with her
highness, and It is our unshakable re-

solve to resign all our honors and
withdraw Into obscurity. I have ar-

ranged with my few friends to do
their best for my successor We do
cot expect to be heard ot again."

"Now here Is our plan,' tbe arch-
duke continued huirledly. Tomorrow

or today, rather, we leave for Sara
jevo, where I shall deliver an address
which will appease the Croatian peo
ple and crown my policy of concilia
tion. That will be my last official act
and will checkmate our enemies. You
will render me your aid as far as pos-

sibler
I pledged myself. ,
"Then you will travel to Sarajevo

on the same train, but not In my com-
pany, ' continued the archduke. "It
leaves at an early hour. Only my per-

sonal aide knows that lor necessarily
these things have to be arranged with
secrecy. It Is a special consisting of
two coaches. My staff and I will oc-

cupy the first and you will follow In
the second with some ot my friends
Ons cf then !!! cm!! ymtr hotel for
you an hour before the train departs.
At Sarajevo you will go to the house
of M. Paslch In Bosnal street and will
remain there until we return from the
town nail M. Pa Bleb, is my friend and
will be my host; by the time you ar-

rive he will be In possession ot all
the facts. My cousin and his wife will
join you there. We shall then ex
change roles. They will return to
Vienna at night, and you will accom-
pany me In an automobile as far as
the Servian frontier, where your duty
will be ended. 1 can rely implicitly
on you?"

"Fully, so far as lies In my power,"
I answered. "But though you two gen-

tlemen resemble each other closely
enough to enable the substitution to
be effected at tbe moment, nave you
considered that "

"I cave," be answered, clapping his
band on my shoulder. "Fortunately
that detail settles Itself, for a heavy
veil Is tho ceremonial dress in Bosnia.
That dates from tbe time of the Turk-
ish regime. So ber highness the
duchess ot Hohenberg can very well
pass muster for Madame von Behring
Now," he added, rising, "time is pass-
ing, and there is much to do. Our
friends all understand their duties,
arid so I bid you good night, my friend.
Expect my aide early In the morning."

He shook hands with me and I rose.
The officer came out of the emperor's
apartments and conducted me back to
tbe palace entrance, where he took
leave of me with a ceremonious salute.

Declining the, offers of the hack
drivers, 1 mado my way home afoot.
Truly we were playing into our ene
mies hands that night I was cot a
hundred yards from the palace en-

trance when I felt that 1 was being fol-

lowed. I swung round to see the face
ot the spy Macchlo peering at me
through the fog ot the night

"Well, sir?' I demanded.
"I beg your pardon," he mumbled. "I

thought you were a friend ot mine "
"And now that you are satisfied 1

am not, perhaps you will kindly take
yourself off,' I answered.

The fellow slunk away. He did not
follow me to my hotel, to tbe best of
my belief. But when I was at last In
my room a cold reaction came over
me.

I must have slept more soundly to-

ward morning, for I started up at
length to find that it was half-pa-

eight I dressed with haste and went
down. Nobody had called for me. I
ate a hasty breakfast and waited. The
aide did not appear. Ten o'clock cam1
then eleven. Twelve struck. I was
now thoroughly alarmed. Had the aide
gone to the wrong hotel? I hurried
round to Von Bearing's lodgings, to
learn that he and his wife had driven
to tbe railroad station at halt-pas- t

eight
My fears deepened. Surely the aide

must have blundered. When I discov-

ered at the station that there were no
signs of the royal party and that there
was no train for Sarajevo until six
o'clock that night I fell Into a panic
From a friendly porter I gathered tbe
Information that a special bad left at
ten. Clearly I had been left behind.
But was this Macchlo's doing?

That day was a slow agony to me.
It was cot so much the thought of my
failure which oppressed me as tbe
gathering sense ot some Impending
tragedy which I could cot fathom.
When at last I found myself on tbe
night train for Bosnia I could not stay
in' my compartment but paced the
corridor distractedly. A thousand ques-
tions Intruded themselves upon my
consciousness. Had the two cousins
gone en the same train? Would their
likeness not have become apparent to
all? If 1 had slept little the night be
fore I slept not at all that eight and
watched tbe dawn come up across tbe
Bosnian plains with haggard eyes un-
til at last we pulled Into Sarajevo.

The little town was gay with bunt-
ing. Flags fluttered from all the
buildings. Evidently the archduke and
the duchess had arrived. But tbe Von
Behrlngs? That question only M.
Paslch could answer. I found Bosnal
street and located his bouse by tbe
aid ot a friendly policeman who had a
few words of German. It was fes-
tooned with flags and flowers. The
doors stood wide open. A servant ad-
mitted me without a question, and
presently I found myself before my
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host, a keen-eyed- , bearded gentleman
ot middle age, who scanned my card
inquiringly, then looked at me, and
broke Into an unintelligible Jargon
which was totally Incomprehensible U
me.

1 tried him in French and Germat
without avail. And I was sure tha
be bad received no communlcatlot
concerning me, and had no Idea who )

was or what my bulne was.
He offered me wine and cigars, ex

cused himself and left me.
Suddenly, far away, I heard thi

music of a band. M Paslch cami
back and began to speak. I dc
not know what be said, for at thai
moment tbe band stopped playing and,
In place of It a confused clamor arose
Suddenly the whole town seemed tc
go mad. Men rushed along the streets,
screaming In Servian, Croat and lan-
guages that resembled the bellow ol
beasts My host ran from his house,
followed by half his retinue. 1 in thelt
wake, forgotten. Far up the street 1

saw soldiers on horseback, galloping,
and, behind tbem. a running, raving
mob, surrounding a carriage. I joined
the stream that surged toward them.
We met the oncoming mob as twe
tides meet Instantly tbe street wai
Jammed, the rearing horses, unable
to proceed, stood like rocks lashed by
whirlpools. The carriage halted.

I saw bloodstains upon the cush-
ions. 1 saw a dead man propped
against them, and tbe body of a veiled
woman bowed over his own. The as-
sassins' shots had found their bulleti
tcs tt!!: iher; " co rmi '!;to the death-wal- l of the multitude.

My friend tbe aide was staggered
when we met at the funeral ceremon
les In Vienna. He glared at me and
clapped his hand upon els sword;
then, with a violent effort .at

he passed as though we hit
never met before. Yet, knowing th
impulsive nature of the Viennese. 1

know that some day. It ever we meet
again, we will discuss the matter an
understand each other.

Here Is my view That the arch
duke, fearful even of his best-truste-

friends, had sent a spy to follow m
home from the palace who had seet
me In brief conversation with the spj
Macchlo.and bad reported the Incident
Franz Ferdinand, growing alarmed,
and believing me in the pay of hit
enemies, bad Instructed his aide not
to call for me, and bad sent no ms
sage to M Paslch at Sarajevo.

Furthermore, at the last moment. h
had changed his plans. He bad ro
matned quietly In Vienna and had senl
his cousin, whom 1 shall call Vol
Behring still, together with his wife
to read his speech at tbe town halL
By the time tbe train reached Sara
jevo he was already In Sight, with the
duchess of Hohenberg, to some un-

known destination.
Perhaps the Intrigues against which

he had fought so long had at last
shattered his nerves and made him re-

solve on shaking off the burden ot his
inheritance without delay. Perhaps
my little friend had managed to con
vey to Dim some supreme warning
which he had heeded tor his wife's
sake, unnerved by my supposed

Certainly the spy Macchlo had done
his work too well.

And somewhere In the world, 1 am
convinced, Franz Ferdinand and his
wife, freed from the cares of state,
are living as they have long wanted
to liv unknown, absorbed in their
domestic life, o be rejoined later by
their children.

Because tbe faces that I saw In tho
coffins at the solemn service in Vienna
were those ot the man and woman
whom I must still call by the name
Von Behring.

The Neglected Species.
In the opinion of some persons, the

new teacher was going almost too far
In her attention to nature study. How.
ever, the children appeared to enjoy
It nil. and. so far. no Barents had' 'I

I made open objection to the little talks
on birds, insects and flowers with
which the teacher diversified the rou-

tine ot school work. So all went along
quite comfortably until the afternoon
when the fly ana the flea were up for
consideration.

Following the teacher's lead, the
children had all grown enthusiastic
over the astonishing acrobatic ablli
ties of the fly all except Robbie May
who for some time had been staring
moodily at his desk, casting only oc-

casional glances at the teacher, and
those unmistakably sullen.

His mood became so noticeable by
the time they were all admiring the
fact that the fly can walk on the cell-

ing, that the teacher paused and
turned to the boy.

"What Is the trouble. Robbie?" sho
Inquired. "Aren't you interested -

the talk?"
"Ye-es,- " granted Robbie, reluctant-

ly polite. Then, warming up, "but I
bet a fly can't hang by its knees, and
every boy In school can do it all cept
Laurie Lee, and hes had the dlph-thery!-"

Youth's Companion.

Waste of Energy.
Some years ago several deputies had

a gathering at tbe home ot Sheriff
Lane m Gloucester. While looking
about the bouse Mr. Lane called tbe
attention of the visitors to an old
clock, a great favorite of nis. He told
bis friends of bis great attachment to
the piece ot mechanism, getting quite
pathetic at parts of its history, and
ending by saying: "And, gentlemen. 1

bare wound up that clock every night
for so many years" (mentioning the
cumber).

Here an old deputy turned the tide
of feelings evoked by the story by say-

ing: "Well. Lane. I always did think
you were a darned old fool! That's an
eight-da- y clock!"

WORSE STILL

QQOO QQU

She You UBed to say I was the
dearest little woman you ever knew
before we were married.

Ho Well, now I say that you are
the dearest proposition that I ever
heard of.

FOND OF CHICKEN

Willie (aged six) Say, paw, I wish
thickens were shaped like a dog.

His Father Why, Willie?
Willie Then It would have four

drumsticks.

LEFT-HANDE- D COMPLIMENT

Mrs. Westend You'll not find me
difficult to suit Norah.

Norah (the new maid) I'm sure not
ma'am; I saw your husband as 1 cams
in. ma'am.

BEFORE AND AFTER

QQQQ OQQO

5 &- c

She This place used to be known
as Lovers Leap.

He And I suppose It Is now knows
J3 Married Man's Leap.

SHOCKING!

la.
The Lady Gracious: Unit on

earth shall 1 do? Here's a man coram'
tut' my garter's busted!
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